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angle at which Bond the coachman wore his hat,
and the delicate way he twirled his whip when
about to turn a corner. And to-day she enjoyed it
especially, for had she not some prospect of un-
loading Margaret on to her aunts, leaving herself
a greater freedom for Sebastian?

Lord Roehampton had five sisters, who all
seemed to have been brushed off the same stencil
They were all angular, erect, flat, and looked as
though they had been born to sit behind a tea-
table dispensing tea and refilling the teapot with
water from a silver kettle. They all had long dis-
tinguished faces and remarkably beautiful hands.
They adopted a severe style in dress, the effect of
which was marred by the fact that their hair re-
mained incorrigibly wispy round the back; no
nets or slides could ever secure for them a neat
nape. Rather caustic in their speech, it was evident
that they were capable and energetic women, as
fit to intimidate local government boards as to
control the domestic economy of their own homes.
There was no nonsense about them, nor would
they stand any. What they thought of their lovely
sister-in-law was never expressed, since their code
permitted no outside criticism of their brother's
wife, but it was sufficiently plain; and Sylvia on the
rare occasions when she had been with them all as-
sembled together, had felt that she sat surrounded
by five grenadiers armed with upright pikes of
disapproval Fortunately for her she need seldom